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modelled his style on that of Gladstone. That incomparable
orator followed the structure of sentence known as the Latin
e period.' It consists of a complex sentence with a subject and
several subordinate clauses attached to it. To practise this
method effectively there must be complete familiarity with the
grammatical form, experience of the rhetorical structure and,
above all, a retentive memory. Gladstone, a classical scholar,
all his life a diligent reader of Latin literature, and possessed
with an amazing memory, could manipulate the difficult
syntactic structure with ease and felicity.
MacDonald, unacquainted with the classics, unfamiliar with
the technique of the * period,' with an unreliable memory,
piles with increasing irrelevance subordinate clause upon
subordinate clause, loses sight entirely of the subject, and finally
forgets to complete the predicate. Thus it happens that a
sentence resembles those roads that, in the pioneer days, used
to be built in Canada by ambitious optimists. They begin
well, diminish as they proceed, dwindle down to a squirrel
track, and finally run up a tree.
I have said that this deterioration in MacDonald's speeches
showed itself most obviously since the Crisis. This can be
clearly seen if two speeches, delivered on the same subject
and at the same place, arc compared. On 4 September 1924,
speaking on Disarmament before the League of Nations
Assembly at Geneva, as Prime Minister and Foreign Secretary
-MacDonald said :
' Our interests for peace are far greater than our interests
in creating a machinery of defence. A machinery of defence
is easy to create ; but beware lest, in creating it, you destroy
the chances of peace. What the League of Nations has to
do is to advance the interests of peace. The world has to be
habituated to our existence ; the world has to be habituated
to our influence. We have to embody in the world confidence
in the order and the rectitude of law, and then^nations, with
the League of Nations enjoying the authority, with the
League of Nations looked up to not because its arm is great,
but because its mind is calm and its nature is just, can
pursue their destinies in the feeling of perfect security, none
daring to make them afraid.'
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